CHAPTER 220 


December 7, 2011 


“Dammit... We came so far to run smack into a dead end.” 


Justin and the Investigation Team found themselves seated at their usual table at 
Junes, where for the moment they were recuperating their strength. For the last few 
hours or so, Rise had been trying to locate Adachi inside the other world, but to not 
much avail. Which was a-okay with Justin; as far as he was concerned, the more 
trouble Rise was having finding him, the less likely it was that Adachi was inside the 
television. And if he wasn’t in the television, then perhaps that meant he was never 
in the television to begin with. Which meant there was a good chance he was still 
innocent. All the evidence piled up against Adachi, and while it seemed pretty 
obvious he was the culprit by this point, Justin kept trying to delude himself that 
everything had a perfectly good explanation. | mean that put them in remark 
seemed a lot more understandable when you consider they had told Adachi about 
the television before. 


“Maybe you just missed him at the hospital. Rounded a corner and you thought he 
went in the room” Justin frantically tried to explain, to try and defend Adachi even 
knowing deep down that there was a pretty good chance he was their culprit. Mind 
you, he had been doing this all day, and the Investigation Team had slowly began 
losing its patience with Justin. Now mind you, they understood that he was hurt, 
that wasn’t what they were mad about. They were mad he was being so stubborn 
about this. He was in denial and it was time for him to wake the fuck up 


“| know he's in there...” Rise sighed, shaking her head slightly. She could sense his 
presence in the other world, that much she was entirely sure of. It was just a matter 
of where she could feel him that was alluding her. “What's wrong with me...? My 
powers are completely useless...!” She shouted with fury, losing hope in her ability 
to locate Adachi. Maybe it was just because she was worried about Teddie still, 
maybe she just didn’t have it in her, but whatever it is, her powers just seemed 
irrelevant in the grand scheme of everything going down. Justin would have offered 
to just make bear puns in Teddie’s stead, but he was too busy crawling in his skin to 
give enough of a fuck to be sarcastic. He was in pain thinking that he had trusted 
someone who could possibly be a killer. Please let this all just be a 
misunderstanding. 


The group’s thoughts were interrupted within moments however, when they heard a 
loud, almost familiar groan of annoyance, as well is the sound of a trash can 
tumbling over to the side. Figured that even with Teddie trying to sneak up on the 
group, he made a rather annoying commotion. No one cared about though, they 
were only too happy to see him. Again, minus maybe Justin, who was too busy 


biting his lip, and twiddling his thumbs. Fidgeting about and trying to wish his 
knowledge of the circumstances away. He’d rather be ignorant to what Adachi may 
have done than acknowledge he had been betrayed once again. “Teddie!?” 


“Y-Y-You little... Where the hell were you!?” Yosuke shouted with a combination of 
relief and annoyance. How dare Teddie just run off like that without telling them; 
especially given the circumstances. Wasn’t it bad enough that they all thought 
Nanako was gone without losing another friend? And besides; they needed him to 
track Adachi. This entire case now hung in the balance of Teddie. Who would have 
thought that in the end it would be the television itself that defeated Adachi at his 
own game? That’s irony at its finest. Still, most everyone was happy enough to see 
Teddie back, even if he didn’t look entirely thrilled to be here. Rise practically 
tackled the guy with a bear hug, no pun intended, for fuck’s sake. 


“You idiot! Bad bear! Bad! You're so late! Who do you think you are!?” Rise choked 
over her tears, so overjoyed she couldn’t help but let the feelings of frustration and 
sadness out as she clinged to Teddie and his fuzzy costume. Teddie was a little 
caught off guard. He didn’t entirely believe she was being serious with the way she 
was crying like that at first, but he had since learned that doubting his friends on 
pretty much anything was usually not a good idea. They hadn’t done him wrong yet, 
after all. If anything he had done THEM wrong, what with disappearing like that and 
generally wreaking havoc with his game shows and other miscellaneous antics. 


“S-Sorry...! | want to help you all again.” 


“You know how much trouble you caused, y'dumb bear!? Where the hell were 
you!?” Kanji chuckled ever so slightly, a wide grin on his face. Who would have 
thought Kanji of all people would take this the best out of all of them. Well except 
perhaps Justin who hadn’t really cared that Teddie wandered off, even without 
considering the immense amount of confusion and pain he was under. 


“I'm sorry... | figured out a lot of things... Stuff about me... and that world. | wanted 
to tell you all... I’m... I’m a shadow...” Teddie remarked, a slight hint of fear in his 
voice, as if he were afraid to admit it. He had been doing some soul searching over 
the last few days when he realized he had been a shadow all along; he was just too 
ashamed to admit it, so he tricked himself into believing he was something else; 
something special. The others passed each other only one short glance of surprise. 
They weren’t confused by it or really all that alarmed; truth be told it made a lot of 
sense. They’d be more surprised if he said he wasn’t a shadow now that they 
thought about it 


“A Shadow...? You mean you're one of those things we've been fighting?” 


“Oh, nice.” Kurt rolled his eyes a bit. He wasn’t being entirely sarcastic mind you, it 
was kind of nice to think he wasn’t the only one; but at the same point, he was kind 


of upset he wasn’t the go to reference guy when referring to shadows. Come on, 
when it came to sentient shadows, he was pretty much the best example out there, 
right? Better than those things with a thousand arms crawling around at the very 
least. 


“Yup... just like the ones you all know about. Shadows are suppressed human 
thoughts given form... Everyone has them inside.” Teddie explained, as if they 
didn’t all already know that. Kurt simply adjusted his fingers so that he could look 
for dirt under his fingernails. Oh, so everyone was cool with this, but when he was 
bleeding purple, oh hell no; throw him inside the television. Maybe he should get his 
own mascot suit; seemed to do a lot to influence these teenagers. 


“Wait... You say you're a Shadow, but you didn't attack us. And you kept telling us 
from the start that you wanted to bring peace and quiet back to that world, right?” 


“Yes, hi. My name’s Kurt, pleased to meet you.” Kurt remarked sarcastically. 
Honestly, this was stuff they should have already known; not all shadows were 
complete assholes. Alas, it seemed the Investigation Team was hell bent on ignoring 
Kurt and letting him talk to himself in regards to his shadow nature. 


“But in the end... | was just an ordinary Shadow. Nothing special about me at all. | 
did everything | could until now to try and make my world peaceful... But instead, 
the weird fog started seeping out into this world too... I'm sorry... I'm really sorry. If 
| really was special, then maybe...” Teddie continued to pout and whine, as if he 
were to cry any second now that he knew he were nothing but a shadow with a 
fresh coating of paint. Kurt of course continued trying to draw attention to himself 
and the fact this had already happened before with him. 


“It's no big deal. | mean, we weren't expecting much from you in the first place. And 
about you being a Shadow, we pretty much figured you were something like that 
anyway.” Yosuke shrugged with indifference, a wide grin on his face. Kurt in 
response slammed his head into the table. No okay, yeah that’s fine. Let’s just 
pretend it’s not a big deal to be a being of pure entity and malice. | mean it’s not 
like they would ever contemplate entrapping a shadow just for being a shadow, 
noooooo. Fuck this shit. 


“Huh...? Wh-What're you saying!? Here | am, pouring my heart out to you, and you 
say you thought | was something like that anyway!? No normal person would think 
such a pretty bear could really be a Shadow!” Teddie objected with disbelief. He 
had made this form specifically to trick people into believing he was adorable and 
not made of pure evil, and here they were claiming to have known all along? 
Unacceptable! 


“It's true that you may have been born that way. But you now possess the power of 
Persona. A Shadow is suppressed power... Once controlled by the ego, it becomes a 
Persona... Doesn't it follow, then, that you must have developed an ego? Whether 


the ego masters its Shadow, or the Shadow awakens to its ego... The only difference 
| see is the order in which the process occurred.” Naoto remarked. Well that was 
disappointing to Kurt in the sense that he had no persona, so | guess Teddie 
counted as human, but he did not. All the same, where was THIS voice of reason 
when they were all contemplating beating Kurt’s skull in with a lead pipe for being a 
shadow? Would have been cool if they DIDN'T tell him he wasn’t human; ignorance 
is bliss after all. 


“Oh! Teddie's practically human, then.” 


“|-I'm... the same as humans...?” Teddie questioned, as if he didn’t quite believe it. 
Kurt understood that feeling; hell to this day he still wasn’t one hundred percent on 
terms with his... heritage. 


“You keep trying to figure out who you are, just like all of us here. You can't do 
much on your own... You really aren't that special... See? What's so different 
between you and us? The rest of us were pretty much a group of misfits to begin 
with too, right? You fit right in, man.” Yosuke tried to cheer him up, though it did 
have the unintended effect of making Teddie cry like a baby. They were tears of joy 
though, so that was a good thing...? 


“| beg your pardon? Who are you calling a misfit?” 


“Isn't that just you, Senpai?” Rise giggled a bit. Just as a rule of thumb, any time 
Yosuke referred to a group, there was a good chance he actually meant ‘me and 
anyone else | say this also applies to because | don’t want to be the only one.’ The 
rule applied full-force here, though Justin could agree that some of them were, well, 
not exactly popular or anything. He’d best describe their little team as a group of 
hipsters. Not exactly misfits or anything by any means, but they weren’t part of any 
clichés or anything like that. They just kinda did their own thing. 


“Hey... That's not something a detective would say... Or an idol, either!” Yosuke 
countered with slight annoyance. Why was he always the loser in this situations? 
For once he'd like someone to say it was Chie or something. But then Justin would 
probably smack them upside their head, so maybe that wasn’t exactly the best 
idea. He sighed before turning his attention back to Teddie, who was still bawling 
like a baby. “Geez... Stop crying, will ya? Now's not the time for that. While you 
were gone, we figured out who murdered the announcer and Senpai... It was 
Adachi.” Teddie was immediately caught off-guard, so much so his tears practically 
froze in place. And | don’t even need to explain how Justin began to react. 


“Huh!? Adachi!? That total goofball!? Whoa... | didn't notice at all. Looks like I'm 
pretty blind to that sorta thing...” Teddie remarked with only mild surprise. He really 
didn’t seem to care this was a man who killed two people. Allegedly. “Mmm... But 
you all know him... If you can't find someone like that, | don't think | can help you...” 
He sighed. Ever since Rise had came into the picture, his ability to track things 


down had been more or less non-existent. He wasn’t sure why his nose just sorta 
stopped working, all he knew was he doubted he’d be great help as he was. 


“Like | said, we're not expecting much from ya. The main thing is, it's hard to get 
pumped about this without someone nice 'n fuzzy around.” Yosuke joked. It was 
awkward as fuck, but Teddie seemed pleased by the vote of confidence. 


“O-Okay... Thanks, guys...” 


“Alright, now that the band's back together, let's take it from the top.” 


“1 do smell Adachy-baby in here, but the fog is completely covering up his scent...” 


Teddie and the Investigation Team were now inside the television once again trying 
to scan for any signs of Adachi. Justin was pacing around, nervous at what Teddie 
might be able to find, but the simple fact of the matter was it appeared they could 
tell Adachi was here but they couldn’t figure out where specifically. And that gave 
Justin hope that they were simply mistaken and that Adachi never was in the 
television to begin with. But then, why would both Teddie and Rise claim to think he 
was here if he wasn’t. Second opinions and all of that white noise. 


“Teddie... You can't do it either?” Rise stared at him with disappointment, not 
necessarily in him but at the possibility that Adachi could have been able to get 
away, to allude them inside the television. It shouldn’t end like this; no it COULDN’T 
end like this. She refused to believe it would end with the killer getting away with 
his crimes. 


h-When you look at me with those eyes... | get this feeling... I've gotta sniff him out 
no matter what...! This is my time to shine!” Teddie shouted with enthusiasm. 
Something about Rise’s puppy dog eyes really seemed to fire Teddie up; which was 
concerning, but they wouldn’t object by any means to Teddie getting the energy 
and the means to locate Adachi. Unless you were Justin that is. “Ooh, I'm getting 
something! | sense it from... thisaway. It's kinda hazy, but at the same time, it feels 
like I've got a whopper on the line... Veeery suspicious... This definitely smells. But 
that's weird... If | remember right, that's where Sensei, Yosuke, and Chie-chan came 
from when | met them for the first time...” 


“When we first...? Where was that? Ohhhh... You mean that creepy-ass room where 
all the faces on the posters were cut out?” Yosuke inquired. He could barely 
remember it to be quite honest, so it was strange to find that the strange room they 
had run into when they first fell in would be where it would all end. The beginning is 
the end is the beginning, it would seem. 


“I still have nightmares about that place.” Justin mumbled, a shiver running up his 
spine as he leaned over one of the railings and stared out into the green, foggy 


abyss. He couldn’t believe that Yosuke honestly had forgotten that room; it was 
fucked up behind belief, not to mention it was their first exposure to such a 
dangerous, desolate world. This entire place was nightmare worthy, but that room 
in particular stood out the most. 


“Yep... there's someone there! | just sorta smelt over there because it's where | first 
sensed Sensei and the others... That's why it kinda smelled over there... What 
luck!” Teddie remarked with glee. It was an interesting idea to look down memory 
lane, though whether or not one could claim it would have been effective if not for 
this stroke of dumb luck, well... Probably not. 


“Ahh, | see. Wait... did you say it smelled...?” Chie remarked with a combination of 
shock and concern. Oh she remembered that day much more clearly than Yosuke 
from the looks of it, and it was that memory that sent a slight shiver down her 
spine. It wasn’t a pretty image, and her mind was playing tricks on her senses now. 
Specifically her sense of smell. “Wasn’t that the room where Yosuke had to go to 
the bathroom, and-“ 


“Huh...? You're saying... he peed his pants there!?” Rise remarked with great 
disgust. Yukiko actually started to gag. Maya... well Maya chuckled ever so slightly 
to herself. Now mind you, she didn’t support teenagers pissing their pants, but at 
the same point... come on, it was kind of funny. Not to mention the look on Yosuke’s 
face was PRICELESS. 


“Oh, you lie so bad! Dude, | did not piss my pants! Chie! Quit spreading random 
rumors about stuff like that!” Yosuke growled with fury, his face as red with a 
tomato as Chie tried to spread the rumor that he pissed in his pants. She knew for a 
fact he didn’t because he specifically made sure to bitch her out for watching while 
he was trying to take a piss. Of course, Chie knew that, but she was totally okay 
with spreading a rumor that Yosuke pissed his pants like a little child. Really 
messing with Yosuke was almost as much fun as messing with Justin; the only real 
difference being that Justin never really knew how to react when Chie fucked with 
him. The confusion ultimately earned him a few more points on the ‘fucking with 
you’ scale. 


“Uhhh, well, it happened so long ago... My memory's kinda fuzzy, you know...” Chie 
tried to explain herself, though the chuckle under her breath gave away that she 
remembered it as clear as the water in a toilet bowl; assuming said toilet bowl had 
been flushed recently. Yosuke was pretty damn pissed, and he looked like he 
wanted to give Chie hell, but thankfully Teddie’s complete lack of awareness for 
anything around him ultimately put that conflict down before it arose. Thank god. 


“Oookaaay guys, enough fuzziness! Follow me, the master of fuzzy logic!” 


“Oh Christ... He is here.” 


The Investigation Team had finally found their way to where Yu, Yosuke, Justin, and 
Chie had first found themselves lost in the television world. Justin was hoping for 
just an, admittedly nightmarish, trip down memory lane, that the end of this road 
would just lead them to a dead end. But the fact of the matter was as much as he 
had tried to deceive himself that there would be nothing in this room, he knew there 
would be. Everything pointed to the twisted shell of a man he thought he knew 
residing in this room, contemplating the crime he had committed. It was only 
painful to admit to himself that he knew all along that this was what they would 
find. 


“That damn bitch. | noticed her first... and she just had to run off and have an 
affair...” Adachi muttered to himself, voice rhaspy in an almost horrific tone. That 
wasn’t the cheery voice Justin was so used to hearing, and it especially wasn’t the 
mind of the man he had come to trust as a second father to him. But then, Justin 
always did know Adachi didn’t quite respect women; this was only further proof of 
that. He could feel his heart race and his breath crawl to a slow as he stared at 
Adachi, fingers twitching like a madman trying to grasp what wasn’t there. In a way, 
Justin just wanted to run up to Adachi and punch him in the face after the emotional 
trainwereck he had put Justin through, but the tapping of Justin’s sneakers against 
the floor did nothing more than alert Adachi to the group’s presence. “Who’s there!? 
Oh... it's you guys. You're very persistent...” Adachi laughed sadistically, his pupils 
wide like a reptile, but his eyes half close as if to glare indiscriminately. And then 
there was that smile... that... twisted smile. It was like watching a man become a 
monster in front of Justin’s very eyes. 


“Did you or did you not throw Ms. Yamano into the TV!?” Yu questioned, pushing 
Justin delicately to the side as he approached Adachi. He could already see Justin’s 
relationship with Adachi was going to be a problem, not only for this investigation 
but for Justin’s state of mind. It was a mistake to bring him here, he could see that; 
but it’s not like he could do anything now. All he could do was get Justin out of the 
way and hope he would cover his ears and eyes and blind himself to what he didn’t 
want to see. 


“It was an accident. She started struggling... What else was | supposed to do? | 
called her out to the lobby because | wanted to ask her something. And then she 
started getting hysterical on me... So | just gave her a little shove. Figured she 
needed to be punished for a bit. Good thing for me no one else was around there in 
the middle of the night. | was gonna let her out, REALLY, | was.” Adachi remarked 
sarcastically. It was pretty clear that Adachi had no intent on letting her out after 
shoving her in there. Justin couldn’t help but gag a bit. He... Just pushed her in there 
for no reason? He didn’t even HAVE a reason to kill the announcer? Justin couldn’t 
even lie to himself and say Adachi did it for a good cause... He did it just because he 
could, and Justin knew it. This was a sick man, and Justin was even sicker for having 
trusted him in the first place. 


“That... happened in our lobby...?” Yukiko stuttered with shame and disgust. It 
happened in her own home and she didn’t even notice? This could have all been 
prevented if her and the staff simply paid more attention to what was going on. 


“| learned about the Midnight Channel through some rumor. You hear a lot of fishy 
stories like that on the force. But it was pure coincidence that | touched the screen 
and discovered my power. | burst out laughing when | found out. | knew right away 
that this was going to be interesting!” Adachi laughed with cheer, though there was 
nothing joyful about the sinister way he chuckled. He laughed like a stereotypical 
cartoon super villain... only it was more frightful to think there was someone 
actually out there this out of their damn mind. 


“So you tested it out on Mayumi Yamano.” 


“Nah, it was nothing like that. I'm a very sincere fellow. | was just trying to punish 
the stupid bitch a little for betraying me. Yeah, putting them inside the TV was 
never the plan... But y'know, both Mayumi and that dippy high school girl struggled 
for no reason...” Adachi explained, disgruntled by the way those two had treated 
him during their encounter as he paced about, not very interested in the 
conversation at hand. That’s how you knew there was no saving the guy from his 
dark path; he just didn’t care about what he had done or that he had been caught. 
He had no empathy and no emotion. 


“Then you were responsible for Saki-senpai's death...!” Yosuke shouted, incredibly 
pissed off. And in fact, he almost tackled Adachi with pure anger, but Yu made sure 
to hold him back before he did something stupid. You never know what kind of traps 
Adachi might have up his sleeve. Plenty for the record. 


“Saki...? Oh yeah... her name was Saki Konishi... or something like that. At first, | 
just called her in 'cause of work-related stuff. Her being the one who found 
Mayumi's body and all. And naturally, if there was any chance she'd seen 
something, I'd need to know, right? So | was all set to be a nice guy to her, and then 
that bitch... well, I’m sure you can guess. Kids today aren’t like when | was in high 
school. They just don’t fucking listen. When | was a kid everyone was willing to put 
out, but no... kids these days just have too much of a mouth on them... You know, it 
was a lot easier the second time. High school girls are thinner, you know. Lighter.” 


“You son of a bitch...!” Yosuke’s jaw was open with disbelief. He killed Saki because 
she wouldn’t put out for him? It was bad enough Adachi was a murderer, but now 
they found out he murdered people because he was a fucking rapist? Justin gripped 
at his forehead, pain shooting through his skull as Adachi told his story. Everything 
he knew about Adachi seemed to be barraged by these disgusting images. Adachi 
had always been an awful person, and Justin just wanted to pretend that wasn’t true 
because Adachi put on a good show. He should have known this would happen, but 
in the end he needed a father figure, and Adachi was his. 


“C'mon, gimme a break. | didn't know it was dangerous inside the TV. It's not like | 
was trying to kill them. | mean, I'm sure they hit on Namatame, not the other way 
around. A council secretary will one day rise to public office himself. Mayumi and 
that high schooler were just gold digging. They got exactly what they deserved. | 
didn't do anything wrong at all.” Adachi chuckled. He of course knew that it was 
dangerous, he was just trying to mock the Investigation Team and their ally 
Namatame. 


“So you were the one who tricked Namatame.” 


“Nah... He called the police in the middle of the night, just after they found that Saki 
girl's body. The rest of the force had their hands full with the double homicide, and 
it happened that | was the one who took the call. Isn’t that the amazing? Of all the 
people who could've received Namatame's call, it ended up being me. Talk about 
luck! All | did was give him a little push... And he completely bought into his vision 
of this world. The more people you guys saved, the more he'd kidnap... Both sides 
had the best of intentions, so the game of cat and mouse would never end... Haha, 
it was awesome.” Adachi did a short little fist pump, as if watching a sporting event. 
Because really, all this ever was for him was a game. 


“Why...? What reasons could you have for doing that!?” Yukiko shouted. She had 
never been angrier in all her life. Murder she couldn’t understand, but murder 
without reason? Even with Mitsuo she had some ounce of sympathy for him, if only 
because it was clear it had all been a cry of help. Adachi had no reason other than 
thrills. And that was not excusable under any conditions. 


“Reasons...? None, really. | could do it, that's all. And it was fun... | guess that's my 
reason?” Adachi shrugged. He hadn't really ever thought about why, he just did it. 


“Y-You murdered people just for the fun of it!?” Chie shouted, hands balled up into 
fists. Now Yu had the displeasure of holding back both an angry Chie and an angry 
Yosuke, one in both arm. If anyone else got pissed off, he’d be out of hands to grab 
them with. It’s only a shame that Justin seemed so traumatized by all this; normally 
he was sensible enough to realize violence wouldn’t answer any of this. He still 
didn’t want to see any harm come to Adachi after all this. But why? He deserved it 
and Justin knew it, yet still could feel his heart ache seeing Adachi like this. This 
wasn’t the same Adachi he knew and yet he still felt some need to try and justify all 
this. And he couldn’t fucking do it. 


“C'mon... All | did was put people in here. | didn't murder them. And Namatame did 
most of it. | had nothing to do with any of you. | do admit, though. | never thought 
you guys would manage to track me down. | like that, Games like this gotta have 
surprises or they get boring fast. It’s like when | dealt with that Kubo kid. That was 
fun, too.” He laughed a bit. Oh fantastic, now we find that Adachi was responsible 
for Mitsuo being thrown into the television as well. Justin had suspected it ended at 
Saki, but no... He had been an active player in the game all along. 


“Then... you mean to say that Mitsuo Kubo's disappearance was your doing as well? 
| did sense something odd in his course of action... If he had special powers and 
wanted attention, why resort to a regular copycat crime? But that wasn't the case... 
Kubo had no such powers. In fact, he was thrown in by you... Am | correct?” Naoto 
questioned Adachi, pacing about in a manner to match Adachi’s. There was a 
difference in their movements of course; Naoto did it to think, Adachi did it because 
he was bored. 


“It had been a while since | last put someone inside the TV, so | really got a kick out 
of that one. | let him through to a room at the station with a TV, switched off the 
lights, and did it quick while he was still startled. As long as he didn't see me push 
him in, and no one else did either, no one would believe him... even if he survived. 
Of course, | don't think the Kubo kid ever figured out what happened, haha.” Adachi 
laughed again, getting a kick out of his crimes. This surely had to be an act. Who 
could be so wicked as to just find death and murder funny? And for no reason other 
than he could? Even serial killers have their motivations. Adachi had no conviction. 
He had lost all he had in this world. 


“Wait, the police station...?” Yu questioned. He actually managed to pull this off at 
the police station? How did no one pick up on that? Did they NOT have security 
cameras installed? 


“Yeah... he turned himself in pretty quick, actually. This was back when we didn't 
even know enough to issue a search warrant. But the other officers decided it was 
just a prank, so they pawned him off on me. | didn't blame them... | mean, a kid 
coming and saying, ‘I did it all! It was me’? Who'd believe him? But it looked bad... | 
didn't think anyone would come forward and take the blame for all the incidents. 
The police were desperate to pin it on anyone... If this kid really did it, they might 
have announced the case was closed. And if that happened, Namatame would stop 
‘saving people’. | couldn’t let that happen, or the game would be over. That's why | 
told the others | sent him home. | came up with the idea to put him inside the TV on 
the spot.” 


“The game would be over...? You threw him in just so your fun wouldn't end!?” 
Yukiko spat. It was a good thing Kurt was so level-headed about all this, because 
now Yukiko wanted to end Adachi. He simply gripped her by the back of her shirt, 
stopping her from running forward and trying to dig her fan into Adachi’s skull. So 
far it seemed that Kurt and Maya were the only ones who hadn't lost their mind. 
Maya only seemed mildly surprised. After all... Never trust a cop. 


“You gotta have some excitement in life, don't you agree? But then you guys put 
your foot in it yet again and ruined my fun. Thanks to you, Kubo was arrested again, 
and everyone acted like he was the true culprit behind it all. Tch... Couldn't they see 
how badly he copied the crime scene? It worked out in the end, though, because 
good ol' Namatame kept saving people. | guess the guy started to develop some 


kinda messiah complex, huh? What an idiot.” Adachi shook his head, mocking the 
police for their inability to see it was him. They probably should have in all fairness. 


“This is all a game to you... How dare you murder people... murder Saki-senpai for 
such a stupid reason! You bastard... I'll never forgive you!” 


“You can keep your forgiveness. Our world will probably become just like this place 
soon enough anyways. Didn't you notice? The fog's leaking out. Everything on that 
side's pretty much screwed... The two worlds will merge soon, and then there'll be 
no difference, no ‘sides’ anymore. By the end of the year, Inaba will disappear 
completely into the fog. Soon, this place will be reality. I'll be in this world, so if you 
want me, come and get me. This world has a mind of its own. We'll see which of us 
it favors.” Adachi laughed maniacally, concerned looks being shot throughout the 
Investigation Team. So that WAS this side’s fog, but... Was he serious? He couldn’t 
be, this must have just been him trying to fuck with them and their emotions again; 
just like had Justin this entire time. 


“..He’s out of his damned mind.” Maya signed off. It didn’t take a genius to tell he 
was spouting bullshit; you could tell from the vacant look in his eyes that his mind 
was no longer his own... Now it was just a question of who his mind DID belong to. 
Insanity or something far more devious? 


“Keep your bullshit to yourself. It's about time you shut the hell up. We'll finish this 
right now!” Kanji shouted, having just about enough of this bullshit, before charging 
forward and trying to take a swing at Adachi. Unfortunately, Kurt couldn’t hold back 
a behemoth like Kanji, and thus Kanji ran right into Adachi’s trap. He vanished in a 
flash of light, leaving nothing but a swirling vacuum, sucking in loose papers and 
causing their clothes to ruffle in the suction; police tape sprouting every which way 
in an almost confining manner. And Adachi... Adachi was gone. 


“I'll be expecting you all... We'll put an end to this.” His voice echoed through the 
room. Where he went, no one could tell, but they got a good feeling that it came 
from the portal that had just spawned on the other end of the room. What a coward 
to run off like that. But then, this was all just part of his game, wasn’t it? 


“Get back here, you...!” 


“That stuff about the world's mind, and how this place will become our reality... Was 
he serious?” Yosuke questioned with fearful concern. He couldn’t say for certain, 
but he was pretty sure that was the fog from this side in their world... so then... was 
it possible Adachi was telling the truth about the disaster that awaited Inaba? Or 
was he just bullshitting as part of his cruel joke. 


“The rest of his confessions were consistent. We'd best proceed under the 
assumption that it's no lie.” Naoto suggested. Better safe than sorry; especially in 
matters such as this. And it all made too much sense; and yet somehow, no sense 


at all. Logic seemed to be separate from what one wanted to believe; and no one 
wanted to believe Adachi was telling the truth. Especially Justin and especially in 
regards to anything that had happened in this room today. 


“Dammit... Damn that bastard! Why...? We went through so much to get here... And 
now it turns out he was pulling our strings this whole time!?” Yosuke shouted with 
pain. This was all just a ploy to get them to open the gap between the two worlds, 
wasn’t it? No doubt going in and out of the television was causing this. What else 
could cause the two worlds to begin to merge like this. And Yosuke didn’t even want 
to think about what the consequences of the world’s joining could mean. Shadows 
would be born and go rampant, slaughtering the human populace. It was terrifying. 
“It's about time we finished this. | don't want to feel this way ever again.” 


“That’s what | said the last time this happened...” 


